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The shock of time, the death of truth
Beneuth the false world's treading;

For there 1 that within the mind
Which warms us not too boldly

To look before, nor yet behind,
Whete cold ghosts gibber coldly.

The eye, whick for au instant takes
Rose-visions from the (uture,
ing there all that is faur,
Finds s00n 1o tutor,
And teach it all, that glows so bright
Is bora ol the ideal,
‘Whale o'er the
Brings datkoess
Wuw cannot tread the smallest space
ithout 's Lo cheer us;
But we &m‘ﬁu the face,
Nor faint to find it near us;
.\'o’; in uﬁ: nead 100 ¥ ;"“'
om Espectalion’s n:
Alss for him who fauls in limb
When halfl way upthe mountain?
not oo much—anor yet ir
¥ backward looks, that w
Those energies which make us bear
The burdens we have taken:
The memory of the past should be
A thing W nerve, nol scare us—
Orar bopes no fiunsy phantasy,
But staff to ouwand bear us'

Twme, as it fues, upon its wings
Tukes joys as well as sorrows:
The 1ose that dies, in dying fings
v Fauut perfumes for toanormows;
But though the fragrance of the past
May nse like incense o'erus,
Lat's hail 1t as a welcome cast
Hy flower-heds on before ua!

Then do thy task—thy journey go—
Nor waste thy ime lamenting
For musspent hours, whose memones show
But grounds for sad repenting:
Welcowe the waves Lhat come to take
Our steps fmom deserts lonely!
The surge which bears away the past,
Brnugs back its memory only!

gloomy night
and real.

Dasce (cwellyns Wish .

*Ohb, facher! how delightful it woald be if
you were an outlaw, or a rebel, or some-
thing of that sort; then 1 might be like El-

len i the Lady of the Lake: there would)

be danger and excitement, and daily sacri-
fices 10 make for you! Nay, il you were
bat an old blind harper, papa, | would be
content! Leading you over the hills, as in
the olden days of chivalry; in lighted halls
snd Beauty's bowers to be welcomed every-
where,’

Such was the observation made one day
by young Dasce Lewellyn, the daughter of
a W elsh squire, and my very intimate though
eccentric friend—a compound, as | some-
umes thought her, of Die Vernon and Anne
of Gierstein. | was at the time on a visit
0 Swan Pool, the picturesque residence of
Squire Lewellyn, and though Dasee had of-
ten amused me with her flashes of sentiment,
I felt that her present wish to see her father
eithec 8 rebel or a beggar was rather too
romantic.

‘Thank you, my darling: | am much
obliged to you,” said the squire; ‘but as we
are already welcomed by our neighbors
most hearuly, whenever we lnlln?u
them, | much prefer the convel;‘i.;mt of a
comfortable carriage, with the inestimable
blessing of eyesight, 1o toiling on foot af-
flicted and wayworn.’

‘But,” vehemently urged his daughter,
‘then we should be ueh‘gumed for the sake
of genius and the love of art; now it is be-
cause you are the Squire of Swan Pool, and
I' your heiress, and that we give good din-
ners 0 return, and a ball at Christimas.’

*Don,t talk any more nonsense, Dasee,’
answered her father impatiendy. I like
sentment well enoogh, but not sentiment
run mad, &2 yours seems 1o be. Why don't
you take 2 lesson in common sense from
your [rend Miss there;” pomting (o
me as he said 0. ‘However, we need not
say any more aboot that just now. So come
and kiss me, L ke o good, sensible gisl, and
tell me what you think of My. Smith, our
new £

“Why," said the ‘good, sensible girl," *he
is & great deal too fat and ruddy for a cler-

m and to young and bappy-looking.
with his commorplace name, and
mx'mnphm appearance, | can’t bear

‘But, my dear,” added Dame Winny, the
squire’s sister and housekeeper, ‘a good
young , well and conscientiously per.
forming his manifold duties, ought 10 look
happy, if 2 quiet conscience and peace of
mind can give happiness; and ns 0 being
ruddy snd robust, what fault is that of his?
1 am sure he isa most excellent young man,
and we are very lortanate in having such a
successor 10 our lamented Mr. Morgan.’

‘I should think we were much more for-
tunate,” saucily rejoined the foolish, heed-
less, Dasee, if Mr. Smith had been a Mr.
anything else, and a pale interesting, mis-
erable looking person whom it would have
made me 10 listen 1o, thinking of the
sad tale that doubtless formed his history"’

‘Right glad should | be, il he had a tale
10 tell thee, thou foolish Dasee!” said the
fond father. ‘But if thou art so full of folly,
depend upon it that Mr. Smith will never
think of thee.’

*Mr. Smich think of me indeed!” indig-

change of disposition w
change of circumstances, _
ment of feelings which had hitherto lain
dormant.
With heartfelt sorrow we heard from
Dame Winny of the worthy squire’s afflic.
tion—namely that he had become lq:rl.ﬁul,
sightless o!d man: but then Dame Winny
spoke of *Niece Dasee’s beautifal demean-
or and dutiful love wowards her father;” and
we shrewdly opined also that the reverend
gentleman of ‘the ruddy countenance and
odious name’ was beginning to find favor
with the heiress. She hersell wrote to us
of his many amiable qualities, of his assidu-
ous attentions towards her poor father, who,
from bis past habits and its, most bit-
terly felt his present deplorable condition,
so that, when the final news reached us of
her princely pauonymic being lost forever
in the commonplace one of *‘Smith,” we
were not much astonished.
After this event our correspondence be-
came irregular. Owr wanderings, vicissi-
tudes, and sorrows, and her increasing [an-
ily, accounted for this; while dear Dame
Winny had so mach upon ber hands, so
many calls upon her time and attention,
that writing, which had always been a la-
borious task to her, now became an almost
impossible one.
iny, however, conducted us once
‘more to Lewellyn's home; and at the period
of our second visit to Swan Pool, when we
gained the summit of the hill, and gazed
down on the valley beneath, it might have
seemed as il the summer-time of our first
visit had come again, only that the summer
of the heart had departed, ami many
wintry blasts impressed reality too vividly
for fancy o hold its sway. All was un.
chan without: there reposed the spark-
ling ﬁe. over which Dasee used o skim in
her fairy shallop, the ancient trees, the
mouniains, the old house, and the church
spire rising amidst the dark foliage; all were
there as in the days of yore! As we passed
the barial-ground on the hillside, un im-
pulse which I could not resist impelled me
to alight and to enter the sacred precincts
alone. How many new graves there were;
how wany brilliant lowers clustering around
them, os the last rays of the setting sun il
luminated the rainbow tints; thus telling
of glory for the departed, and whispering
hope to the survivors, seeming to say, ‘|
shall rise again w-morrow; the flowers wi.l
bloum another and another summer; and the
inmates of these quiet graves are not dead,
but sleeping'
‘I was aroused from @ deep reverie into
which | had fallen, by the soit sound of in-
faucy’s sweet engaging prattle: and on look-
ing up, | saw a portly lady with two fair
children stonding beside two little grassy
mounds, and answering their questions in
an earnest, impressive, and tender manner.
That voice—I knew it at once! But how
could | recognise the identity of the sedate
and portly matron, the anxious nursing

the mountain.side. But it was Dasee her-
sell, and she smiled when 1 called her
‘Mrs. Smith,” and the tears came into her
eyes as we spoke of her numerous offspring:
then | knew her sgan; for the smile was
the saucy smile of yore, and the eyes wore
the same touching and gentle expression
which o ofien in girlhood had given prom.
ise of better things.

The litle children watched our move-
ments;, their prattle ceased, and they look-
ed awed, holding by their mother’s hands
with trustful love, as she pointed to the
graves beside her, turning towards me a
glance which’ | well understood, for the
same remembrance flashed simultaneously
on our minds. “‘You do not forget; ah! 1
see yon do nov,' she whispered, ‘those
thoughtless words once spoken here, when
| heedlessly exclaimed, 'l wish that | too
had a grave w tend” Am [ not annicered’
For here sleeps my first.born, and by his
side a golden-haired cherub babe-—a second
Dasee!”  She meekly bowed her head; and
silence was the only and the best sympathy
| could offer as we slowly approached the
old gabled house—the beloved home of her

i-| any other sort of thing

mother, and the wild, giddy, aerial sylph of

tombs. It was presen

"Mllio.' o] M mi.'.d. "A
repeated, and considered within myself—a

inents, of which the use is not known.
was certainly not a

metal; the convex side would make a dis
figure scratched vpon it.

as it ed to me, & model for female

fashions. 1 asked the professor what it

was. He opened his eyes, and answered:

“A specchio!” There was evidently no

ore who could conceive the existence

of a being so ignorant as not 1o know the

history, date, and use of a specchio; so |

was silent.  One person said to me, “How

would you like such a looking-glass’” and

believing his h to be a joke, I laugh-
el. Another good humoredly observed-—
“You will see it on the vases.,” For a
whole week I was en in ﬁndi:gd out
the meaning of a specchio, and n
every aht?pswiml:?‘;n Rome nge:eo if 1

could find 1t on a vase. | did fortunately
see it on my vases; and in due time, arrived
at the knowledge | desired. ATter puzzling
out my lesson I could not help thinking
what a pity that you learned men, who,
give public lectures, should not have
amongst you one poor ignorant being; who
having felt, like me, the difficulty of

ing her way to the days of the flood, and
the origin of nations, could have had com-
passion upon another in distress, and have
said—*A specchio means a looking.glass,
and thisis one. You will find that all the
ancient nations used them of this form, and
of brass, or of bronze, till about two cen.
turies before the Chriscinn era, when they
were made of polished steel, which custom
continued until superseded by glass. A
very fine one of steel, purchased by Ca.
prenisi, was lately dug up at Avignon, of
the time of the empire; and glass was
known and used along with steel at the time
of the destruction of Pompeii, as you may
see in the toilet cabinet of the Naples
museum. This bronze, though it looks to
vou so dull and dingy, was once very finely
polished, and specimens are occasionally
found on which the polish still remains.—
Specchii of brass or bronze (for the words
mean the same thing) are mentioned in the
book of Jub, ata tim&rmbabl}' 184 years
prior to Abraham. e know, therefore,
that they are of the very highest antiquity,
and most probably were invented by Tubal
Cain, and used by the ladies in Noah's ark.
They are chiefly, if not wholly, now found
in the graves of Etruria, and the num.
ber known is about five hundred.” Had
any lady taken this compassion upon me, |
should have thanked her more than [ did
that day either the wit or the charity of the
learned men. By the time Campanan
brought these specchii w Rome, [ was wise
enough to have stared mywrelf at a question
about them, and to have answered, that *a
specchio meant a specchio.” I never heard
what became of them, but they are amonz
the very finest that have ever been found,
and must have belonged to some eminent.
ly rieh person.—Mrs. Gray's Towr to
Etruria.

Talmudical Allegory.—The Spirit of Nole-
meun,
A venerable old man toiled through the
burden and heat of the day, in euluvating
his field with his own hand, and in strew-
ing with his own hand, the promising seeds
into the fruitful lap of the yielding earth.
Suddenly there stood before him, under the
shade of a huge linden tree, a divine vie
ion. The old man was struck with amaze-
ment. “I am Solomon,” spoke the phan-
tom in & [rendly voice; “what are you
doing here, old man1”  “if you are Solo.
mon,” replied the o!d man, “how can you,
ask this? In my youth you sent me to

early years, the scene of so many wild ex-
ploits,

I have already said that witheu?, all re.
mained unchanged; within, the same, but
ovh, how altered’

The white-headed squire was gently led
about, not by his danghter—she had other
pressing duties to attend to—but by his
granddaughter, Winny Smith; and il Wiq.
ny Smith’s papa had been fat and ruddy on
our former visit to Swan Pool, what was he
now'—while of his hilarity and happiness

the ant; I saw its occupation, and learned
from that insect to be industrious, and to
gather. What then I learned [ am follow-
ing out o this hour.”™ * You have only
learned half your lesson,” resumed the
spirit. “ Go again to the ant, and learn
from that animal t0 rest in the winter of
your life, and to enjoy what you have gath.
ered up."—Jewish Chromicle.

Keat’s Barink-place, the Pretestant Ceme-
trry, Reme.

One of the most beautiful spots on which

there could be no doubt: it was perfectly |the eye and heart of man can rest. Itis
heartfelt and decided. Dame Winny, too, | 2 grassy slope, amid verdurous ruins of the
was as active, as kind, as fidgeuy, and |Honorian walls of the diminished city,
talkative as ever; but withered and shrunk. | nd surrounded by the pyramidal tomb
en, and slightly deal (only sljightly she|*hich Petrarch attributed to Remus, but

nantly exclaimed the heiress: ‘I would not |said;) going about with & tall silver headed | hich antiquarian truth has ascribed 1o the
have him, even if he grew pale and thin, | stick, stumping loudly up and down the humbler ame of Caius Cestivs, a Tri.

and elegant to.morrow!’ stairs and
On my second visit to Swan Pool, Dasee | the dear old lady’s approach unknown to
hessell reminded me of these words, and | herself. .
also of the following incident, which took| There were so many tiny Smiths running
place in the churchyard: — about, that it seemed anlikely there was any
The burial-ground was situated on a hill. | real danger of their being individually spoil.
side facing the lake; ancient trees spread | ed by grandpapa or Aunt Winny. We ob-
their branches above the grassy mounds, [served that they all wore black sashes, and
many of which were omamented with |that Dasee also was attired in mourning,
beautiful flowering plants, placed there by |thus giving notice of a recent loss; we found
the hand of affection, and carefully tended, | on inquiry, that she had not long buried the
for the Welsh peasant attaches peculiar in- | second child she bad lost; her eldest hom, a
terest 10 these sweet memorials of the de- | promising boy of seven years old, had been

ever giving warning of | bune of the people only remembered by

his sepulchre. In one of those mental
voyages into the past, which ofien precede
death, Keats had told Severn that “he
thought the intensest pleasure he had re.
ceived in life wos in watching the growth
of flowers;” and another time, after lyi

a while still and peaceful, he said: | I':J
the flowers growing over me.” And there
they do grow, even all the winter long—
violeth and daisies mingling with the fresh
herbage, and, in the words of Shelley,
“making one in love with death, to think

3 S tod ol utters like a man of sense what be reall
it raight have fried either ﬁahqugnx i 0% g b ¥
to me, in my | Was no wrillen e !
turn, for inspection,and | timidly asked its | cold formality 1o what was kindly said, but | e Jawer Half of the ei
pame. One of the gentlemen said, “A |8 cordial, sponianeous ex

pression of feel-

specchio,” 1|ing, vatspoken ut the moment. The Pope|us of the court of Versailles, where he ac-

said something courteous 1o several individ- o
specchio is the Italian for a looking-glass; | ual members
but, perhaps, it may elso be the learned | Was a lawyer, ;
name for some of those mystical instru. | @dvocate had lately sent him a book on le-
y It | gislation, which be was sure contained
ass, No one could | much which would be desirable for him to
see themselves in that thick unpolished | know, but unfortunately being unacquainted

esented 10 him; hearing |
E:ema:keddutm ish

with the language, he could not read it—a

torted face; and the concave, the surface of | very sensible, bot unkingly observation.
which was but slightly hollowed, and a | Common kings never admit their ignorance

1 looked again of gnylhmg. _Dull. pomposity is not con-
tosee il it was & costume; but it was a|genisl to the disposition of Pius IX. His
genuis winged and naked—not, therefore, | manner, was, however, a litle unsteady.

He is not what some would cali dignified;

he appeared as il his royalty sat awkwardly

opon him; in appearance very wunlike
the portraits of Fius VI. The counten-
ance, stout figure, and whole bearing of
Pius 1X,, denote plain, vigorous sense, res-
olution and manliness of charscter, and
uue benevolence, more than refined or pol-
ished taste, lofty dignity, royal pride, or
grandeur of thought. Strip him of his
robes of state, he never would be mistaken
for a subtle Jesuit or crafty priest, but would
all the world over for a sagacious,
EI:r-b«dad. English counuy gentleman.
Such was the opinion | formed on my first
interview with Pius [X, The second time
| had the honor of being received, the Pope
was quite at his ease; and when the party
of lish ladies and gentlemen were
around him, spoke with unaffected
iindness what he deemed wmost svitable.
He inquired anxiously about Ireland, and
spoke in terms of hearty admiration of the
exeruons made by the parliament in Eng-
land in relief of the Irish famine, The
vote of ten millions seemed to astonish his
Holiness. On this occasion the manner of
the Pope was fatherly; and undoubtedly, |
must say, rooted as | am in the Protestant
faith, the unaffected behavior of Pius IX.
towards people of all nations is that be-
coming an ecclesiastic aspiring o be con.
sidered the head of the Christian church.—
Whiteside's Italy in the Nineteenth cen.
tury.

Womun's Mphere.
Frou: an excellent acticle on the “Edu.
cation of Woman™ by Dr. Hodgson, in the
Educational Times, we give the following:

our social condition woman's sphere is pro-
poitioned to woman's merit. Let us in-
crease the merit of woman, then and trouble
not ourselves about her sphere; it may be
safely left 10 provide for itsell. Itis a pro.
blem—Iike most of our social problems—
to be wroaght out, not talked out, written
out, or thought out. Again: as it has been
well said, it is owe thing o0 enlarge a
sphere of action, and another thing to
change the sphere. It is the former, not the
laiter, that | would propose to do. Witha

duty, outward acts visibly the same, are, in
spirit, widely different. It is the lofiiest
~pirit, that will best “on itsell the lowliest
duties lay.” Herbert says:
‘A servant with this clause,
Makes drudgery divine;
Who sweeps aroom, as for God's laws,
Makes that and the action fine;™

and so work of all kinds will be better
done when its real significance is under-
stood and felt, when the agent loses the
rreﬂiwe sense of isolation and inutility, and
cels himsell, however humbly, a fellow.
worker with the best and greatest. Let us,
then, be careful that we concede not too
much to habit, 10 changing habit, in our no-
tions of woman's fitting sphere. In times
not long past, for a2 woman w0 write and
publish books was as unfeminine as, in the
minds of some, it is now for a woman (o
lecture; and even now, many ladies, who
[eel no compunction at beholding or heas-
ing their sister-woman sing at public con.
certs, whose nerves it would not shake to
hear her soundly hissed, shrink from encour.
aging a lady lecturer, no matter
Mrs. Balfour, she utier worthy ts, in

worthy language, all good taste and gentle.
ness.,

Brath of the Flowers.

BY BRYAXT,
The melancholy days are come,
The saddest of the year,
Of wailing winds and naked woods,
And meadows brown and sere,
Heaped in the hollows of the grove,
The withered leaves lie demfo
They rustie Lo the eddying gust,
Arnd to the rabbits tread:
The 1obin and the wren are flown,
And from the shrub the jay,
And from the wood-top calls the erow,
Through all the gloomy day,

Whete are the flowers, the fair voung flowe
That lately sprung and stood . ©
In brighter light 13 softer airs,
A beauieous sisterhood?
Alas! they allare in their graves,
‘Fhe gentle race of flowers,
And lying in theirlonely bed,
With the fair and good of ours;
The rainis falling where they lie,
Il!;'lt oduii‘:lmmhet rain
Calls not out the gloomy earth
The lovely ones again. 4 '

The wild flower and the violet,
They penshed long ago,
And the wild meseand the orchis died
Amnid the summer glow;
But on the hill the rod,
And the aster in the wood,
And the yellow sun-flower by the brook,
In sutumn beautly stood,
Tnﬁﬂ‘ll the frost from the clear, cold heaven,

best plan,
Veestris was the son of a painter of some |is never proofl against an affable manner:
merit at Florence, and coming to Paris in | one in which dignity is blended with kind.
century, | pess is tie most suitable.
ic,as well | ‘Now, sir, let us descend a few
Salute some famous virtuoso: salute him
rmi' the flattering cognomen of Le Dieu|frankly, cordially.
la Danse. =y mlb:uI.MhPrinm;domhein
Auguste Vestris was also a favorite at|a hurry, Bebold in this celebrated artist
court, and sometimes 50 far on | ihe delight of a whole empire; a man of
the kindness of his royal protectress, Marie | nothing exalied 10 the skies'—one whom
Antoinette, as t¢ decline hncmmn very mhem.vﬁm!bqennoblf lnd
slight and frivolous pretexts. This occur- | enrich. Represent o yoursell old Vestiis
ring once when Marie Antoinette had ex. | honored with a pension, decorated with the
pressed her purpose of being present ot the | black _ribbon, which I waald have there
pera, be was instantly arrested.  His fath- | now, sir (pointing 10 his breast,) if it were
er, alarmed at the consequences of such fol- | not for this Lucifer revolution. Behold in
ly and i hastened to intreat the | me the Chevalier Vestris'  Salute, sir—8a-
queen'’s through the medium of one | jute; a little lower if you please, sir; there,
of her ladies-in-waiting. that will do.’ »
‘My son,’ said he, ‘could not surely have| The dearest object of Vesisis' ambition
been aware that her majesty meant 10 hon- | was 10 be decorated with the black ribbou
ot the house with her presence, otherwise, | of the order of St. Michael; and it was im.
can it be believed that he would have re- ible 1w enlighten him as 10 the unsuita-
fused to dance before his benefac- | bility of such an honor being conferred up-
ress! | am grieved beyond the power of | on a public dancer, even though he were
expression at this misunderstanding between | the most distinguished of bis ro(-o n.
the Houses of Vestris and Bourbon, which| At the time when the aged Marechal de
bave always been on the very best terms|Richlieu was lying on his death bed, Ves-
since our removal from Florence to Paris. | uis was continually in bis ante-chamber ur-
My son is aw desespoir at so unhappy an | gently requesting to see him on a mater of
occurrence, and will dance like an angel if | great importance. Being at length admit-
her majesty will graciously command bim | ied 1o the marechal’s presence he entreated
10 be set at liberty.’ of the dying mar: to obtain for him the joint
The young man was instantly restored t0 | solicitations of the four first lords of the
fieedom; and on appearing before Marie | bed chamber, begging of the king 1o be.
Antoinette, surpassed humsell in the grace- | siow upon him the honor be so much covet-
ful exercise of his talent. The queen ap.|ed. “Signor Vestris,” replied the marechal,
plauded him; and as she was about 10 leave | it is not fiting that I should write on this
her box, the elder Vestris presented his son, | subject to the king; but | promise you that
who came to return her thanks. on my first attendance at Versailles, I will
‘Ab, Monsieur Vestris!’ said Marie An-|speak to his majesty concerning you.'
winette 10 the father, ‘you never danced as| * «Oh! my lord, may | hope that®"
wellas your son has done this evening.’ ‘I can answer for nothing, but for my
‘That is very likely, madae, " replied the speaking of it to the king, if ever | leave
old man; ‘for, picase your majesty, I never | my bed aguin; and you may depend upon
had a Vestris for my teacher.” it my request will make him smile.'
“Then,’ rejoined the queen smiling, ‘the |  ‘I'he marechal died, and Vestris never at.
werit, doubless, is chiefly yours; and in-|tained the object of his fond ambition.
deed I never can forget your dancing the| He wes also subject to the lesser vanity
{Minuet de la Cour with Mademoiselle | of desiring to conceal his age, and took in-
Guimard; it was quite a gem of art.’ credible pains 10 deceive others in this mat
Whereon (e veteran artist raised his|ier. A celebrated danseuse having one day

soon became the idol of

head with that grace which was quite pecu-
liar to himsell; for, filled as he was with
amour propre to a ridiculous degree, this
old man had the noblest manners possible.

acknowledged, amid a large circle, her ob.
ligatons to him as her teacher— Ok’ mig.
nonne Rosette!” he replied, ‘you talk of hav.
ing taken lessons from mwe; but, my dear

It may be thet in every succeeding phase of

richer culture, a deeper consciousness of

Many & grand seigneur might have envied | uadame, you were a teacher yourself long
bim the graceful and dignified case with | before I hed any pupils. | really do be-
which he was so eminently gifted by natwre; | lieve,” continued he, addressing the friends
aud several scions of nobility placed them- | who were present—-+| really do believe she
selves under his wition, 10 learn the secret | takes me for Old Satarn, or for the Destiny
of that courtly address which was so essen- | of Homer.'

tal 10 their rank and position in life. On| Such were the foibles of this eccentric
such occasions he would often make obser- | man, who united the uimost nigiserie s
vatons fall ol'originali(y. and which indi- chofosnphical fanaticism with an extiraor-
cated a subtle discernment of the follies | dinary degree of acuteness of perception
and weaknesses of the great world. One|and criginality of mind. Not only was he
of his pupils Lappening to be present at a | [ooked upon as one of the singulanities of

lesson which he was giving the Prince de | the eighteenth century, but also was he es.
Lamarck, was so much diverted at the tone | ieemed by thase who knew him on account

and style of his instructions, that he noted of his many amiable qualities; and we do
down his words, which have been trans.|not detsil his weaknesses in a spirit of
mitted 10 us in the memoirs of a contemipo- | mockery or ridicule, for who aNong us can
rary; and they are so characteristic of him | boast of being free from the peuty foibles
as W carry us back to the princely salon |of humanity’ Happy those who are not
where Vestris discoursed with all the gravi- | tainted by worse follies than the inoffensive
ty of a philosopher on those minatiee of eti- | gmbition and the harm:less vanity which
quette, which, in the eighieenth century, | marked the character of (his clever master
were regarded as watters of deep import- | of the dance.— Chambers’ Joxrnal.
Bnce,
Let us then hold up our heads, and lend The Legend of the Seine.
o docile ear to the courtly maxims of ‘Le| This is the incident to which the name
Diu de la Danse,” s he was wont to call |of the rives is so preutily uaced in one of
himsell in his broad, Italianised French. | St. Pierre's prose idylls. He tells us that
‘Let us see, Mousicur le Prince. There, | Seine, a nymph of Ceres and a daughter of
there—very well. Salute first—salute— | Bacchus, having Leen in attendance on the
her majesty, the empress of Germany. Ah!|goddess in ber search after Proserpine; beg-
lower, sir—lower (the last woid in a quick, | ged that these charming meadows might be
impatient tone.) You must remain three- | bestowed upon her; a request which was
quarters of a second, sir, before you attempt | granted, with the power 10 make corn and
to rise. There—that will do very well.— | fruit grow wherever she trod. She accord-
In rising, sir, you must turn your head gen- | ingly took ﬁ:naﬁion of the country, and
tly and modestly towards the right hand of | the nym ve was specially charged with
her imperial and apostolical majesty. Kiss | her ianship, that she might protect her
that hand which bears the sceptre (without, | against the advances of hes
bowever, presuming to raise your eyes to | neighbor the god of the sea. Seine was
the august countenance of the sovereign.) |one day very innocently amusing herself on
‘You must not, sir, give any sort of ex- |the beach, and sporting with the waves,
pression (o your physiognomy, while salu-| when Heve caught a glimpse of the white
ling so greata princess. A certain air of | hair, dark face, and azure mantle of Nep-
respect, and even of fear, should pervade | tune, advancing among the billows. She
your whole person, and in so awful a mo. |immediately warned Seine of her danger,
ment, will not diminish aught from the|butit was too late. Neptune urged for-
gracefulness of your figure, ward his sea-horses, and caught fair
‘You may represent t yourself so many | creature as she was endeavoring 10 esca
dezzling crowns, magnificent titles, domin. | into the meadows, Seine called for he p
ions, supremacies; so many ages of | upon Bacchus and Ceres, whe immediately
power, mighty victories, and sublime | interposed, and the moment Neptune seized
thoughts. until you are penetrated with ven- | ber, she dissolved into that river which now
eration. That is all, sir." flows through the meadows in which the
‘Now, Monsieur le Prince, salute Mad- | nywph loved to disport herself. But, not.

that is too low—too low by four inches.

You saluwe her as if she

o ! 'Bag was a t}ueen
! sir—shade! n n il you
please, Ah, that is well! .Egmm

ame le Landgravede Hesse Darmstadt. Ah!| witkstanding this

by which
it might be supposed she had effectually
evaded her imperious lover, Neptune still
continues to chase her, and she to fly from
his dripping arms. Twice a day he comes

mente!  You must not forget that it is but | panting and roarin to this spot, and
a landgrave you are saluting, after having | each time Seine mgat-p to take ﬁnge in
{:;t quittec the imperial court of Luxem. | her meads, the stream roshing back wildly

Now let your eye rest a momeat on t0 its source, in utter distegard of the natural
the venerable lady.in.waiting, and say to | laws by which the course of rivers is usually
Vit B e, o) sl iy = e v
“Apart from etiquette, I | ley's Mi 3
;’l:r‘fy;m. Madama'hl:h(hnu.a.dm all the res. "

u hnw ich is due to your virtues, Chnsnctrs.

your age, the position, you occupy at| The English are a rational people, most
court.’ empbatically. Nothing is more apparent
‘Now, sir, Ishould like to see you salute |in small things than their strong, useful
the Constable de Rome. Ah! my prince, | common sense. All the arrangements of
how you do pain and wrouble me! Is this | daily life go on with a perfect system, which
the fruit of 0 much care and experience— | is unthought of smong ousselves. Itis cu.
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